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ARE YOU GOING TO TH FAIR?
Iff so now is tbe time to oectoe wbat oti tnteno TODlearmg!

We have tried to anticipate your needs and we believe that an examination of our stock will con-
vince you that we have succeeded. For the next month we have decided to place on sale season-
able merchandise at prices that you can't afford to overlook. This month's bargain story will be
one to interest every buyer ofDry Goods and wearing apparel. With the closing day of May the
Spring season ended. We are determined to close out all Spring stock in order to be ready for the
Summer campaign, which opens with the early days of June. Examine carefully the following:

DRY GOODS DEPARTMENT

Oxfords for waists, worth 15c, at I2)s'c

Poplin Rayee tor waists, worth 25c, at 20c

French Flaked suiting, worth 50c, at 40c
French Flaked Suiting, worth 40c, at 30c
Pongee Silk, worth 85c, at 75c
Ladies' Waists, carried from last season, slightly
damaged, worth 50c, Goc and 75c, at 25c
Ladies' Waists, carried from last season, slightly
damaged, worth 75c to $ 1.50, at 65c

25 per cent off on all dress trimming's.

25 per cent off on all Torchon ?nd Valenciennes Lace

Ladies' Collars, worth 50c and 60c, at 40c
Ladies Collars, worth 35c, at 25c

Cotirfyif, loot hu Churte n. Etheringtnn
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CHAPTER XVII.

"I AM UOISa TO MAIUtY YOU!"

was noon in Tomsk, and the Prin-
cessIT Olga had not yet slept. She
snt iit Imt window, which faced
townrd the groat plaza. and watch-

ed and listened. Suddenly there came
to her ears the faint sound of a bugle.
It caine from the direction of tho new
railway station. The princess smiled.
Then on mo a knock at her door.

"Open it. Tlierese."
Therese was pale and trembling. The

events of tin; past two nights had shak-
en her nerves till she was on the verse
of collapse. But she oheyed. and the
same lieutenant who had assisted dur-

ing tho night came in.
"I fear for your life!" he said. "Ne-ulero- v

has recovered and is cursing like
a madman. lie called for me and or-

dered me to fetch you to him."
"It will not he n difficult task." said

the princess. "I will go."
"But he will kill you. He is speak-

ing words that no sane man could ever
speak, lie says if he Is to lie destroy-
ed he will destroy you first."

"Does he know that Vladimir is
gone?"

"He suspects It. He has not been to
see."

Olga looked from her window. Three
men were riding ahreast. coming to-

ward the palace, and after them n de-

tainment of the soldiers always at the
station.

"Some o:ie comes!" said the officer.
"Yes. Do you know who that Is?"
"I do not." replied the officer. "It

must he one of the generals."
"You will see." said Olga. "Come

We will go to Neslerov!"
The governor glared nt her In mnd

fury.
"You drugged that wine! You put

me to sleep!" hu shouted.
"I drugged the linuor, for I had work

to do." she answered.
"What have you done? Let us be

frank. You enme here os an enemy
and us a spy."

"I came to right a wrong; to avenge
tbe crime of Graslov."

"What do you know!"
"I Luov.' tLc truth."
"WLat lo you latent to do?"
"!."tr.-- t,,.2 'v!:.'i? i loft an.1 vzis

By Ashley Towne

what was Hone by wickedness'
An evil look came into his face, and

he stepped toward the door. The lieu-

tenant blocked it.
"Out ot the way, dog!" cried Ne-

slerov.
"I protect her highness."
"You! You protect against my

orders!"
"There is a higher than you. I obey

the czar."
Neslerov started back, so powerful

in effect Is the name of the czar.
"The czar!"
At the very door of the palace a

bugle blew its blast.
"Make way! Admit his excellency

the governor general," came a voice.
Neslerov went white and leaped at
Olga.

"You sent for him, and t It is means
my death! We die together!"

"In the inline of the czar!" cried Olga.
and the sword of the lieutenant touch-
ed the breast of Neslerov.

"What means this?"
The voice came from a tall and sol-

dierly man wearing a brilliant uni-

form, who blocked the doorway with
his burly form.

"De .IuIolT! Governor general!"' gasp-
ed Neslerov.

Sit down." said the governor general
sternly. "You sent for me iu haste,

'
princess. I came as soon as possible,
rortunately there was a train."

"The railroad has saved me and the
Inike of Graslov," said Olga.

Neslerov darted a look of hatred to-

ward her.
"Bring Tlierese. my attendant," said

Olga to the lieutenant.
There was another commotion at the

entrance, and three soidiers and nu off-

icer came in with two prisoners.
"To the governor!" cried the officer.

"There was murder at Tivoloffsky!"
Olga started up. and so did Neslerov.

The governor geueral turned calmly to
see who had come. The two prisoners
were Vladimir nud Papa Pnulpoff.

"Bring them in here," ordered Olga.
"Let them be brought before the gov-

ernor general."
"This man murdered the superintend-

ent of police and Uusgetbop," 6aid tbe
oCiccr in cliaigo.

"True." said Vladimir. "I did."
Vc!"rrv v3s 1:! v! ':::'.1 t

Bnrt bathed rage anil hate. His glance
was venomous, but his very helpless-
ness made him haggard. Therese,
white lipped and shivering, came iu.
Neslerov looked from one to the other.
He knew that something was coining
the end of his career. The governor
general waited, looking chiefly at Olga
for from her he expected the first
bomb.

"Look at that man, Therese!" com-

manded Olga.
It was a dramatic scene as tho girl

stood witli perfect poise and pointed
her finger at Neslerov.

"I see him." faltered Therese.
"Who Is ho?"
"Prince Nicholas Neslerov."
"Prince Nicholas Neslerov, lot me toll

you what the governor general already
knows," said Olga. and her voice was
cold and steely. "For many years my
youth prevented a clear understanding
of things. I was born after the death
of my unfortunate cousin and so did
not fully take in the significance of the
mystery of Graslov till a few years
ago. But when I did learn of it I re-

solved to sift it to tlie bottom li mt make
certain that the one who caused her
death should be punished. Tor years
my efforts were unavailing. I pursued
every line of Investigation that occur-
red to mo, and In them all I had the
sanction and assistance of the czar. At
last, during a sojourn at Graslov in an-

other name, I met tills woman whom
you have hoard me call Tlierese. Do
you know who she is? She is Mine.
Donilofi. widow of that Dendoff who
was the slave of your wicked father
and yourself."

Neslerov was too crestfallen already
to show further effect of her words,
lie made no answer.

"For twenty years this woman has
lived witii the truth locked in her bos-

om because she feared her husband.
The governor general Is bore and will
hear this case at once, and from that
moment when be hears the truth you
are in his hands. Therese. who Is that
man?"

She pointed at Vladimir as she spoke.
"That Is the Duke of Graslov!" said

the woman firmly.
"Toll your story."
"It was twenty years ago. your ex-

cellency." said Therese. speaking di-

rectly to the governor general, "that
the little Prince Alexis was lost. He
was missing from the palace at Graslov
one evening, and the poof princess was
beside herself-wit- grief and anxiety.
A search was made, and iny husband,
who was in the service of the duke, re-

turned from the Kama and reported
that the child had been seen wandering
on its banks, ami he brought back a
portion of its garments, which he said
he found close to the wafer. It was
believed that the child was drowned,
and the princess grieved for her dead
Ley. The poor princess did nut sur-

vive the snook lung, uud when she died
there was trouble betwen the two
,.,:";c:I;f if th' Nt-iic- Her ram.

V TP

iiv cut mien mat l lie nuke had misused
her and caused her death. It was nev-

er settled, and the two families have
since boon enemies.

"It was not less than two years after
when, one night, while he was Intoxi-
cated, my husband said something that
aroused my suspicionthat he knew
what had become of the young prince.
I taxed him witli it. and ho was maud-
lin enough to coutiile iu me. Ho had
been poor, but since the loss of the
young prince lie had not winked, hut
had plenty of money. This also caused
me to suspect. He told mo, iu his
ilrunkeu fashion, that the Dirkc of
Graslov did' not wish the son of the
princess to Inherit the title or estate.
As the father of the boy had died he
was the heir, but the duke preferred
his younger son. Nicholas.

"The two. the duke and Prince Nich-

olas, paid my husband to take the
child and drown it. Hi; was a wicked
man, my husband, and he agreed. He
did take the child to l lie Kama and
was about to take from it tho telltale
clothes when It cried lustily, and a
powerful man sprang from the bushes
and took tlie child. There was a tight
iu which my husband was liailly whip-
ped. But he did not dare report to tlie
duke that he hud failed, and so ho car-

ried out tho plans and reported the
finding of the clothing at tho river.
This was the clothing lie had taken off
preparing to throw the child iu the
river. To me this revelation was a
great shock, but my husband threaten-
ed my life if 1 ever breathed. a word of
it to a single person. I knew he would
keep his Hi rent, anil so I dared say
nothing, for tin- - house of Graslov was
rich and powerful, and I feared to
speak even to tlie police.

"Tims I lived year after year with
the shadow of my husband's crime up-

on my heart, until I thought I would
go mad. Moved by an I could
not control. I ileteriiiin.'d to learu if
tlie child was alive. I found it in the
house of tlie blacksmith Pauipoff at
Perm. Having learned that the little
Alexis was well and happy I felt eas-

ier, but resolved that when my oppor-
tunity came I would reveal the truth.
The old duke died and Nicholas be-

came his heir anil finally became gov-

ernor of Tomsk. A shnrt time ago my
husband died, and I was free to tell.
There came to Graslov one day n beau-
tiful girl, giving a name that was not
familiar, but she was the picture of
that lovely princess who had died, and
I watched her. I knew she was search-
ing for tlie truth, and I told her what
I knew. We went to St. Petersburg,
whore she told the czar, and he gave
her authority under his seal. We went
back to Perm, but the Pnulpoffs were
on their way to Siberia. Tlie princes
resolved to follow, and this meeting
Is the result."

"How did you know the boy i:i Paul-
poff's house was the young prince?"
asked the governor general.

"I Mm- l:!s mother's which

GROCERY

Be sure to look over the following prices in groceries:
Clipper Corn at $2. 15 case
Meadow Corn at 2.30 "
Apples, 1 gal., can 30c
Peaches, 1 gal. can 30c
E. J. Peas, 3 cans for 25c
2 lb cans Ochre and Tomatoes 3 cans for :25c
Uwanta Tomatoes, 3 cans for 25c
3 cans of all kinds of California fruits for 50c
18 lbs Y.'C. Sugar, the best, for $1.00
Dry Salt Bacon, per lb qc

Grape Nuts, 2 packages for 25c
Sioux Soap, 7 bars for 25c
Bnir Remember, these prices are f jr June only, "ton

WRIGHT, GAMBLE & COMPANY.

THE MYSTERY
OF GRASLOV

JiiL
DEPARTMENT

nan neon nrounii 111s iiock. 1 recog-

nized Ills face, his voice, his manlier,
and Pauipoff told me how he came into
bis possession."

"Tills Is strange." said the governor
general, turning to tlie old man stern-
ly. "How was it that you kept the
young prince and did not disclose the
fact that he was alive?"

"It was the prayer of his poor moth-

er," said Papa Pnulpoff. "I. too, have
my story. On that day I was wander-
ing by tho river and had been fishing.
I hoard the cry of a child. I ran to-

ward the sound and saw the man tak-

ing off Its clothing. Ho cursed it and
struck it and said that Its voice would
soon be stilled. I knew he meant to
murder the child, and so I attacked
him. I was a powerful man then,
though not nearly so powerful as Vladi-

mir-- as the prince is now. We fought,
and I severely whipped him. I then
took the child home with me and re-

solved to restore him to his parents, for
I supposed lie bad been taken for re-

venge by enemies. When I saw tlie
beautiful face of the princess. I knew
It must be the boy's mother, and so I

began to think who among the nobles
nho lived near the Kama had such a
woman. I had heard of I hi beauty of
the Princess Neslerov, and so I went
to find her. leaving the child at the
forge. I saw her at Graslov and asked
to be alone with her. Sh doted her
women .iway. I showed her the por-

trait.
"My picture!' she cried -- 'tlie picture

that was on little Alexis! Oh. what
have you to tell me?"

"I told her what had happened, how
I had taken the boy and that ho was
safe and well In my house. She began
to weep tears of mingled joy and sor-

row.
" "Who are you? What is your name?'

she asked.
"'Michael Pauipoff. princess.' I told

her.
"Oh. Michael Pauipoff." she cried,

nnil it seemed that her heart would
break-V- an 1 trust you?'

"'Willi anything, lady.' I answered.
You ate welcome to the life or dentil

of Michael I 'million'.'
"'Listen!' she whispered, turning

each way to see that we were not
watched. 'I am in the house of ene-

mies. My husband, who was the heir
of Hie diike. is dead. My little son
would be the heir of this estate, but
the duke prefers that his own younger
son should inherit, and so they have
plotted to destroy my child. Thank
God for placing you on this earth.
Michael PaulpotV: Yon were sent ,to

nave my boy. And now listen. Were
he to ret urn bore or were it to be
known that he was alive, no matter In

what part of Kussin he might bo. they
would manage in some way to kill him.
Even now I tremble lest some spy
overhear our woi-i- and tvveal ti'.U

truth. I do not wMi to Imve you relin-

quish him and will give you something
0, u .lti I II. v. . ..::." t.i ir:'

Home day 1 will conic to you and claim

my boy. Will you swear, Michael Paui-
poff, to cherish my boy and preserve
this secret?'

"I gave the promise, excellency, and
I have kept it. Hut she also said, "In
case I die. Michael Pauipoff, guard my
boy as you would your own, for I think
ho will bo like his fat her strong, but
110 match for I lie wicked and designing;
ones. Do not permit any one ever tu
know this truth.'

"I have obeyed, excellency. The boy
was iiauieil Vladimir, and we soon
came to love li'mi a. our own. He was.
as the prim-es- s said, strong and of an
easy going, simple temperament. He
grew up to help mo iu tin: forge. The
princess did die. and so I hold my
tongue, as she bade mo. Hut Vladimir

or Prince Alexis was talented, anil
he learned to paint. He discovered one
day the pit-iur- c of his mother uud tie-cau-ie

of it. He wished to
paint II. mid I permit led him. Then
one day Neslerov came and saw it. (
was frightened, for I knew be would
suspect, and I know from Us manner
that we would soon hear from hiuj
again.

"We were charged with conspiracy,
excellency, we who bad honest hearts
and had never wronged any one, anil
wore bundled off to Siberia. We with
sent to Tomsk, where no doubt Nesle-
rov intended to kill I ho young man
when he got an opportunity. Then one
day that American named Denton came
to our hut iu TivololTsky. In senile way-h-

had learned of the picture. I do not
know why he was inlerested in Vladi-
mir, but lie asked to see I he picture
and ii:ostioueil me.

" 'Pauipoff.' he said, 'Vladimir is not
your son."

"I shivered, for I did not know but
he was a friend of tlie governor. But
he said lie was going to learu who
Vladimir was, so I told him Hie story.
Be said that Vladimir could not be tiny
worse off than at present, and lie could
secure tlie help of the government to
res I ore (he estate to him and punish
Nicholas Neslerov. He took the pic-
ture, and some one came to our hut
after that and whipped my wife to
death. Vladimir swore vengeance, and
today he has killed Jausky and Uns-Ketho-

"This Is a strange story of cruelty
and crime." said the governor general.
"But, so far as you are concerned. I
congratulate you. Prince Neslerov,
duke of Graslov. And this faithful old
man. whose life is almost run, how caa
I show my appreciation of what he has
done for Russia? Pauipoff. yon shall
name your own reward, and It la
yours."

"To live with Vladimir," said the 0I1I
man simply.

'Vnd this American! Where Is he?
"Wounded; lying In the house of a

priest at Tivoloffsky." answered Vl.id'-m!- r.

or. as ho should row li- railed.
Omtinued f D 4 tli p'lv-i-
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